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ROMANCE

"By jmgsl Whut d' y' know 'bout that?

An' I'll row y* next season?

"

"Always."

Diana took Cranford's hand and laid it

against her cheek, and stared out of the win-

dow, through the late September haze, toward
Pidgid Island.

"Lover 1 " she whispered.

THE END


